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Introduction
My Grampa Said... is an educational project sponsored by the
Allagash Public Library and funded through an M.B.N.A. grant. The project
involved students from M.S.A.D. #27 to promote reading and writing
through the topic of local history.
There was another goal that we, at the Allagash Public Library, tried
to accomplish with this project. We wanted to foster the relationships our
youth have with the elders in their lives; whether it be a parent, grandparent
or whomever our young people turn to for facts about local history and a
positive direction in the future.

Bryan V. Jandreau
Secretary of the Allagash Public Library

By: Jenny Anderson
School: Community High

My grandpa said vegetables help you grow
and as tall as he was, I know he must know
My grandpa said I can accomplish my dreams
Even if it was to chase the sunbeams
My grandpa said I could reach the stars
Even if my stars were just fireflies in jars
My grandpa said never to give in
That if I tried hard enough I would always win
My grandpa said I could do anything I set my mind to
And that is why I love my grandpa as much as I do.

MY MOTHER SAID...
By: Matt Anderson
Grade: 4
School: Wallagrass
M att’s mother was born when John F. Kennedy was president. She
had two sisters and a half-brother who lives in Europe with his mom. Susan
wore dresses but she also wore pants as she was growing up. They had
electricity so Susan enjoyed television in the family room. They also had
indoor plumbing, refrigerators and record players.
When Susan was nine years old she lived in a split-level home in a
suburban neighborhood. It was a big home with a big yard. Susan said, “My
room was decorated in all shades o f pink”. She had a
French poodle for a pet. Her chores were to clean
her room and vacuum and dust on Saturdays. She
said, “We had a maid who came in once, or twice,
a week.”
The family celebrated Christmas with a
big tree and decorations put up around the
twelfth -fifteenth of December. They had lots
of family and friends around. They had a big
dinner on Christmas and lots of gifts and
homemade cookies. The gift she remembered
best was “probably my ten-speed Huffy bike. I
was nine or ten. I was so excited.” On Easter, they
made baskets, had gifts, an Easter egg hunt and a big family dinner of ham.
They had a big family supper on Thanksgiving and her dad watched football
afterwards. Susan and her mother went shopping on the weekend. On the
Fourth of July they went on a picnic, watched huge fireworks displays and
participated in watching a big parade.
Susan liked light rock music, and easy listening. She listened to her
music on the stereo and radio.
M att’s mom loved school. She said, ”1 walked a half mile to get there
daily. We had three classes in each grade. Our school was very well funded.
We had lots of fun.” She said she walked to school with friends and they
had safety patrols on each corner to help cross the street.

Susan’s first car was a 1977 Ford Pinto. She attended her first
wedding when her cousin, Joanne, married a guy who played in Kenny
Loggins’ band. “It was very exciting,” she said.
Susan’s happiest days were when she got married, had each of her
children and became a Christian. These were happiest because, ”1 realized
how precious each of these moments were and how blessed I was (and am).
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By: Rachel Audibert
Grade: 3
School: Wallagrass
Dad grew up on a farm in Daigle, Maine. He was born in 1953.
Memere had nine children. The family had pigs, chickens and cows. Dad
used to feed the chickens and pigs and he gathered the eggs.
He used to ride his bike on the dirt farm roads. He also traveled to the
store that way.
He went to the Market Street School, which is now closed. He now
works in the building where the school used to be. In school, when
wpl
kids misbehaved, they were sent to the principal, who was a
nun. She punished some children with a belt.
jjjpU
When Dad went downhill skiing, the bindings
weren’t safe and many kids broke their legs.
Dad’s family hired people to help pick potatoes and rocks by
hand; there weren’t any harvesters. They also had a lot of apple trees.
Back then Dad’s family would pick a lot o f wild strawberries,
raspberries and hazelnuts.
Dad didn’t watch much TV back then; they only had black and white
TV. His favorite shows were The Rifleman, Bonanza, and Lassie. He played
lots of games, like Monopoly with his friends.
They used to go fishing in the beaver flowage below the farm.
Now there aren’t many fish there.
When he graduated from high school, there were over 200 kids
in his class. In grammar school there was only one teacher in a classroom
with over 25 students.

MY 6.PANDM0TH6P- S/MD...
By: Sarah Belanger
Grade: 4
School: Wallagrass

Sarah’s grandmother, Laurette Tardy, was born when James Monroe
was president. She was one of eleven children. They lived on a farm in a
home with a large kitchen, a large living room, six bedrooms but no
bathroom. They had cats and dogs as pets and they raised cows, horses,
sheep, chickens and rabbits on their farm.
They had no electricity. They had no refrigerator. I guess they really
didn’t need one because Laurette said, ’’There were no leftovers.” Laurette’s
chores were doing dishes and helping her mother. They
had no record player but they listened to music on a
battery-operated radio. Laurette liked the music
from the fifties and sixties. Her favorite radio
programs were musicals.
The Tardy family celebrated Christmas with a small tree, and very
few gifts. Most of the gifts were homemade. Laurette said the Christmas gift
she remembers the most was her first doll. They celebrated Easter by going
to church and cooked chickens for Thanksgiving dinner. On the Fourth of
July they enjoyed playing ball at the lake. Laurette liked to play dodge ball.
Laurette walked to school. They were taught by nuns. They were big
classes. Some o f the classes had forty-five to fifty pupils. Laurette had to
wear dresses, no slacks.
Sarah’s grandmother’s first car was a Chevy. The first wedding she
attended was when her sister got married. Laurette’s happiest day in her life
was the day she got married.
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By: Scott Berube
Grade: 2
School: Wallagrass
When my dad was little there was no cable, or satellite, or TV, no
remote controls, and the TV was black and white. When my dad was little he
went to the Market Street School. Mrs. Baker.
When we had one car.
My Dads’ favorite Holiday is Christmas. My Dad always had
ity. My Dad always had telephone service. My
Dad always had indoor plumbing. My Dad went to
church every Saturday. When my Dad married my
I Mom. My Dad had two gardens. My Dad had twenty
hens. My Dad ate the meat of the hen. My Dad
| played ball. My Dad went fishing when he was
eight years old. My Dad went hunting when he was
/ fifteen years old. My Dad’s Pepere and Memere
1 die. My D ad’s first movie is Rudolph the Red
Nose Reindeer. When my Dad was 15 years old.
When it was Christmas and Thanksgiving. At
my Dad’s wedding. Then my Dad got a house.

M7GRANDMOTHERSAID...
By: Samantha Blanchette
Grade: 4
School: Wallagrass
Harry Truman was president when Samantha’s grandmother was
bom. She was one of nineteen children. She lived on a farm where she had
dogs and cats and a lamb for pets. They also raised cows, horses, sheep,
chickens, pigs and roosters. They had electricity but didn’t have television
until Linda was in the eighth grade. Linda’s chores were to feed the animals,
milk the cows, and help around the house.
The children in Linda’s family played games such as baseball,
marbles and they liked to play school. They made their own fishing rods
which were just sticks with ropes tied to them.
Linda’s family celebrated Christmas with the whole group getting
together. _ They got a large tree. Linda said her best Christmas gift was a
doll. They had a family dinner on Easter and they all
went to church. On Thanksgiving, their father bought
live turkeys which they ate for Thanksgiving dinner.
They did not celebrate the Fourth of July.
Samantha's grandmother liked country music
and rock and roll. She listened to the music on the
radio or the record player. She liked to listen to the
French program, Seraphic, on the radio.
Linda had to walk to school. She had to wear skirts, or dresses. Linda
said they were “nice nuns but I didn’t like school very much.”
Linda never owned a car. She attended her first wedding when she
was three or four years old. She said, “It wasn’t too big. We had a lot of
fun.”
Linda’s happiest days were when she got married and when she had
her first little girl.

IA\ (i(VHvDPA SAID...
By: Dori Bonenfant
School: Community High

He was a man who did a lot of things in this life. One important thing
that he did in his life that was important to me was that he was a great
grandfather for his other grandchildren and me. Seeing that I was five years
old
when he died, 1 didn't know what was happening when
he passed away. I will always miss him. Everyone
knew that they where going to miss how wonderful
and caring Ronald Blanchette was.
I remember when I was about three years
old. I would go to his house and say, "Pepere
there is a surprise here waiting for you". He would
say, "What is my surprise"? Then I would jump
out from behind a chair and say, "It's me"!
I used to spend all my time at my Pepere
and My Memere's house. When I would go there,
I would always go and run to see him. I thought that
he was so great. I knew every time I would go see him I would get stuck. He
would hold me down and I wouldn't be able to get out. I always knew he
was going to do that, but I always went to sit on him anyway. He always
called me "his little Doradie". He had nicknames for all of his grandchildren.
Pepere was a part of my life even when I was just born and was still in
the hospital and hadn't even been brought home yet. When my aunt called
my pepere to ask him what my name was because she didn't know it yet, he
always wanted my name to be Ronda so he said, "Yeah, her name is Ronda

Bonenfant". When I got home from the hospital, I had some cards for a girl
named Ronda Bonenfant, but my name wasn't Ronda; it was Dori.
I remember going to his house and him telling me that if I would
scratch his head, that he would grow back all his hair. (He was a very bald
man.) Well, I always believed him so I would go and scratch his head. 1 soon
found out that it didn't work.
I was so young when he died. I remember he was sick all the time. He
would always have these heart attacks, yet I didn't know what was going on.
He had one bad heart attack and ended up in the hospital in Portland, it was
there that he died. It was the worst time of our lives.
Ronald Blanchette died on June 21, 1990.1 love him and miss him all
the time. To this day I will always think and know that he is with me.

MY GRANDPA SAID...
By: Travis Bossie
Grade: 5
School: Wallagrass

Orenie Bossie was bom when Franklin D. Roosevelt was president.
He came from a family of fifteen people. He lived on a farm and his home
had fourteen rooms. It had been built in 1840. They had no electricity so
they canned their food to preserve it. They didn’t get electricity until Orenie
was sixteen years old. However, they did have indoor plumbing. Orenie’s
chores were to sweep the floors and put wood in the woodbox.
Orenie liked to hunt and fish. He said they made their own fishing
poles. He liked country music, which he heard on the radio and record
player. He said he listened to music even when he worked on his tractor. He
liked to listen to The Lone Ranger on the radio. They had no television.
Orenie’s family celebrated Christmas where they usually got apples
and candy in their stockings. He said the Christmas gift he
remembered most was fishing tackle. For Easter, they ate ham
and eggs and they really enjoyed it. They ate turkey and
stuffing on Thanksgiving and usually went on a picnic on
the Fourth o f July.
Orenie attended a one-room school where one
teacher taught all the grades from first to eighth. He had to walk to school
and he attended until he was in seventh grade.
Orenie’s family had dogs and cats but they also raised horses, cows,
pigs, chickens sheep and ducks. They played games like softball, tag and
hide-and-seek.
Orenie attended his first wedding when he was thirteen years old. He
said, “They played music and ate lots o f food.” His happiest day was when
he got married.

M Y N A N N Y 'S LIFE
By: Julie Bouchard
Grade: 3
School: Wallagass
My Nanny was bom in 1951 in Bangor, Maine. She lived in a
little town called Eastbrook. She got to school by a man who picked up all
the kids in a station wagon. Kids from K-8th grade went to school in a oneroom schoolhouse. My Nanny went to high school
in Ellsworth.
Every Fourth o f July she would go on a
picnic with her family at her grandmother’s
camp. Her and her family lived on a farm. Some
o f the animals on the farm were horses, cows,
rabbits, chickens, and pigs. She had a vegetable
garden. My Nanny’s father went out sometimes to hunt moose and deer.
The first movie she ever saw was The Sound of Music.
They had a washing machine with a wringer. Nanny got her arm stuck
in the wringer when she was three years old. She had to go to the hospital
but there was no way to get there because her father had the car at work. So
her mother had to wait for the mailman to come by and pick her up to bring
her to the hospital.
She learned to drive at the age of eighteen. She got married after high
school. Nanny worked at the bank for nine years. She had two boys. She left
working at the bank and worked at the Secretary o f State Vehicle Office for
three years. Then she moved to Fort Kent. My Nanny babysat me for nine
years. And that was my Nanny’s life.

My Memere Said...
By: Whitney Bouchard
Grade: 7
School: Fort Kent

My memere said when she was in high school, during potato harvest
she worked in the fields. She told me she would get up early in the morning
and do her chores. She and her family would eat breakfast and then they
were off.
Out in the fields, everybody had a number. They would pick by hand
and fill big barrels. When her barrel was full, she would put a card
with that number on it, on her barrel and in the back of a truck.
When the harvest was over, the farmers would know how much to
pay the workers by how many barrels they filled. Well, that’s
what my memere said.

MY pepep.6 SAID
By: Chris Brown
Grade: 5
School: Wallagrass

Chris’s pepere, Edgar Voisine was born in 1918, just at the end of
World War II. There were fifteen children in his family. Edgar’s home was
an old wooden farmhouse with no bathroom. There were no separate
bedrooms. They had no electricity so they didn’t have a refrigerator. They
either canned, or salted, their food to preserve it.
The children in Edgar’s family had dogs and cats as pets. They also
raised cows, pigs, chickens, horses and sheep on the farm. Edgar had to help
milk the cows and gather the eggs for the family.
Chris’s pepere liked country music and he liked to listen to western
music programs on the radio which was battery-operated. They did not have
a record player.
When Chris asked his pepere about holidays, he told Chris that at
Christmas time they usually got candy and maybe an apple. His bestremembered Christmas gift was money. He didn’t remember
celebrating Easter and he said he never even heard of
Thanksgiving when he was real young. They celebrated
the Fourth o f July with firecrackers.
Edgar had to walk to school. He didn’t like to go to
school, which was a one-room building with all the grades.
He wore homemade clothes. He liked to play baseball in
summer and go sliding in winter.
Edgar used to hunt for birds. He fished but he had no
real fishing equipment. “It was just a stick and a line,” he
said as he described his fishing pole.
Edgar’s first car was a 1939 Plymouth. The first wedding he attended
was his own. He was twenty-three years old. That was the happiest day of
his life because he loved his wife so much.

MY MEMERE SAID...
By: Kaci Renae Caron
Grade: 5
School: Wallagrass

Franklin D. Roosevelt was president when Kaci’s memere was born.
She said there were six kids and the family also took in foster kids. The
Caron home was a two-story French Acadian house, which was kept “very
meticulously clean.” They did not live on a farm but they had a dog, a cat
and they “raised chickens for eggs and canning.” For chores, they had to
tend the gardens, scrape the driveway, make beds, mop, mow lawns, dishes
and Saturday chores.
They listened to music on the radio and a record player. Mrs. Caron
liked “stuff like Elvis and the Beatles.” They also listened to such programs
as The Lone Ranger and French shows on the radio. They didn’t get a
television until Nancy was twelve years old.
They had electricity but no indoor plumbing. They were also able to
have a refrigerator to keep their food from spoiling.
Kaci’s memere walked to school. She said, “The teachers had the final
say. The teachers would hit with a ruler. If you were in trouble, your parents
would know and you would be in trouble at home, also.” Nancy wore poodle
skirts, bobby socks and saddle shoes. They played games like kick the can,
hide and seek, sledding, shoveling, skating and riding
bikes.
The Caron family celebrated Christmas in
the traditional way like we do today. They went to
mass, had a tree, and enjoyed good food with all
the family. They had ham on Easter and Easter
eggs and sometimes her parents went to
Connecticut for a visit. Thanksgiving was
celebrated by having a turkey and lots of food
with family and friends. They would spend the
Fourth of July at the lake because their uncle he

a camp there.
Kaci’s memere’s first car was a 1964 Chevy. She attended her first
wedding when she was five years old. She said the men did jig dancing.
There was some line dancing. Nancy said she “felt very grown up.”
When asked what her happiest day was, Mrs. Caron said it was when
they found out their son would live. Also, when their other son was okay
after being run over by a car. She was also very happy when Nikki was bom.
She was happy for all those things because “good came at the end of each
one.”

Grandparents
By: Donny Champagne
School: Community High
School:

Well let’s put it this way, I know my grandparents, but I don’t. 1 know
them as the extended family I see occasionally when my parents decide to go
down and visit every three years. And the people who send me presents on
my birthday and major holidays. I know little more about them other than
superficial things. We never spent hours sitting around the fireplace telling
stories. All the things I know about their lives are what my mother has told
me.
I know that the grandfather that I have now, is only my grandfather by
marriage. He wasn’t my original grandfather. My original grandfather was
abusive both to my grandmother and her children. I consider my current
grandfather my only grandfather. He has always been that to me. I have no
desire to know anything about the other mans’ life.
I know my grandmother was a hard working woman
and still works to this day. She has worked in factories and
other blue collar jobs all of her life. She never had much money
when my mom was growing up but she did her best to do
right by her and her siblings.
I know a few other things but nothing really
important. In fact, it makes me kind o f sad that I don’t
really live close enough to know them better than I do. I don’t really have
any extended family here in Fort Kent. So it would be nice to know them
better and have more of a relationship. I am kind o f envious o f the people
who have cousins, aunts, uncles, and grandparents around all the time to
spend time with, because I don’t have any. All of my family lives down in
Massachusetts. So I rarely see them.
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By: Shantelle Charette
Grade: 7
School: Fort Kent

One day I woke up to the bright sunlight shining on my face early one
morning. I got out of bed, got dressed and woke everyone else up. I had
eleven children; only nine are alive today though, this is true because the
other two lived a short life. I did the laundry, got the kids to work and made
breakfast. Then I went outside and hollered to everyone to come inside.
When they came in, I sent them to get cleaned up and ready for breakfast.
Soon it was time for the kids to go off to school. I stayed home and did all of
the many things that needed to be done. Adelard, my husband,
went outside to do the things that needed to be done there.
A memory I had was when my father had brought home
a record player. It was a big thing! Not too many people were
lucky enough to own one but we were. I was so excited; it was like this
big gift that had been such a wonderful thing to own.
I remember going to school and playing catch before
school started, we also played hide-and-seek. School was really
different back then. When recess was done, a nun would come
outside and ring a bell; we all rushed to get into the building.
When we finally all got inside, we did a few exercises, jumping jacks, or
crunches I think that is what you call them; we also had to salute the flag and
say a few simple prayers before school would actually start. We didn’t have
as many subjects then, we never had gym, the only thing for gym was our
exercises in the morning, and we also never had cooking. We did have math,
geography, spelling, French, religion, art and music though, like you do,
right? The teachers were so much stricter then; they were nuns and if
someone was misbehaving they would have to hold out their hands and the
nuns would grip a ruler and hit you on the hands. They also had a strap; they
would take this also and hit you on the hands too or worse on the buns. The
nuns would also make you sit on a stool right next to them, in front of the

class, or they would keep you after class or school. Since the person after
school didn’t have a ride home, he or she would have to go home by foot,
they would have to walk; no matter how far they lived they would still have
to walk.
You were lucky if you had a good pair of shoes on your feet too! We
were not as rich as some people are these days, we had little money but with
what we had, we used it smartly and sparingly! Money was very precious to
us then, we did not just give it out to anyone hoping or knowing that it
would be returned later on. We kept the money that we had given to us for
ourselves; we bought candy and other little things with it.
My first date, humm, well, I met my first boyfriend while I was
working at the hotel. We had walked home together after I was done work.
Then, on my second date, I met your pepere, Adelard, at the dance hall. We
danced, the dances we danced were so much different from
now but we danced the foxtrot, the waltz, the jig, and
square dancing. All of our dances were held at a private
house. I am so happy I met your pepere. We had so much
fun! Memories, memories, memories.
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By: Nick Corriveau
Grade: 4
School: Wallagrass

Franklin Roosevelt was president when Nick’s grandfather, Delsey
Corriveau was bom. There were ten people in his family. They lived in a
“cozy farm house”. They raised cows, sheep, pigs, horses and chickens;
Delsey’s job was to milk the cows.
The family had no electricity so they had no refrigerator for their food. They
had no indoor plumbing and no television. They listened to music on the
radio and record player. Delsey’s favorite radio show was Safari, a French
program that was a favorite o f many of the families. They had no real fishing
equipment but Delsey liked to hunt, though.
The Corriveau family celebrated Christmas with music, lots of food
and presents. The best gift that Delsey remembered was a sled. They had
ham and eggs on Easter and enjoyed a family dinner of turkey on
Thanksgiving. Fireworks were the highlight o f there Fourth o f July
celebration.
Although he had to walk to school, Delsey said he liked going to
school. He wore breeches, pants, shirts and overalls.
N ick’s grandfather said his first car was a Dodge. He said he attended
his first wedding when he was fifteen years old. “It was embarrassing,” he
said.
Delsey said his happiest day was when
he moved into his new house. He was very
happy because he had built it himself.

Grandma Said...
By: Lindsay Cyr
Grade: 7
School: Fort Kent

One night as I was sitting down with my grandma, she started telling
me how it was in her time. She mostly talked about school. And here are
some of the things that she told me.
In the classroom the teachers hardly ever let them ask questions and
there was hardly any class participation. In the classroom the girls and the
boys were separated and sat on different sides o f the classroom. At first she
didn’t learn English, but she learned to read and write it. For
homework they usually had to translate English to French and
French to English. But later on they got the basics, like math,
history, and science. For fun during recess the boys would play
ball, and the girls would play jump rope or hopscotch, or just
gossiped. They had no sports because they didn’t have enough
people that wanted to play. When it came to eighth grade, she
had to leave school to help her family with the farm and
household chores and also taking care of her other thirteen siblings.
She was sad when she had to leave school. Her exact words were, “I
cried, I loved school. I didn’t want to leave!”
I learned a lot just from that one visit, about how things have changed
and gotten better.

W ie r e tfe e g w e r e
By: Corey Daigle
School: Community High

There he was
Standing in the doorway
His eyes glistening
"Do you want to hear a story"
Those were the days
When I didn't have a care in the world
I used to go there every Sunday
I would look forward to it
The stories, my cousins and SODA
I used to love going there and drinking all the soda
We all did, all my cousins
But now, it's not like that
I am usually too busy to go there with my family
They are gone in the winter to Florida
I never see them
But that will all change
In the seasons end
As they arrive
I will greet them

M<f Memere Said...
By: Joshua Daigle
Grade: 2
School: Wallagrass

When My Memere was a little girl
she couldn’t wear pants to school back then.
There were no TV’s. They read books with a
kerosene lamp. There were no toilets; they had
to go in the outhouse. At night they used a
bucket called a slop-pail. In the morning, they
would bring it to the outhouse.
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By: Renee Melina Daigle
Grade: 5
School: Wallagrass
When Renee did her interview with her memere, she was fortunate
enough to get her pepere’s stories, also. It seems they were both bom during
the time when Herbert Hoover was president. They both came from big
families. Mildred lived on a farm. She said the house was old and made of
wood, which was not painted. Philip’s home was small, made of wood and
cold. There was no floor in it.
Renee’s memere had to milk cows, wash dishes and wash floors. Her
pepere’s jobs were to bring in wood and skin the animals. Her memere had a
dog and a cat for pets and they raised chickens, goats, sheep, cows and
horses. Pepere had dogs but he also had a fox and a mink.
They had no television. Mildred was thirteen years old before they got
electricity and Philip was six. They had no refrigerator so they canned food
or salted it and kept it in a barrel in the ground with water.
Neither of them had indoor plumbing. They both had radios (batteryoperated) and record players. They loved country music and
listened to it on the radio, or on records. They listened to the
news and French shows on the radio, too.
Philip started to hunt when he was sixteen years old
but Mildred did not hunt. He wore woolen pants in winter
and cotton in summer. She wore skirts and dresses.
Renee’s grandparents celebrated Christmas with pies,
candy and relatives came over. Their best presents were a
bag of candy and a basket o f fruit and nuts. They went to
church on Easter and had a big meal. They didn’t celebrate
Thanksgiving but on the Fourth o f July, Memere said they ate a lot. Pepere’s
family went on a picnic, ate fish, and had lots o f relatives together.
When Renee asked her grandparents about school. Her memere said
she loved school but her pepere said he hated it. They both had to walk to
school. The games Mildred liked to play were marbles and playing with
dolls. Philip liked to play kick the can and cowboys and Indians.

Memere was fifteen years old when she attended her first wedding.
She said, “It was exciting.” Pepere was eighteen years old when he attended
his first wedding and he said, “It was long.”
Their first car was a 1956 Chevy. M emere’s happiest day was the day
she got married because she was in love. That was Pepere’s happiest day,
too, because he was going to live with Memere but he was also very happy
when he got his first job. He was going to make some money.

MY GRANDMA SAID...
By: Cory Desjardins
Grade: 4
School: Wallagrass
Warren Harding was president when Corey’s grandmother, Emelda
Dubois, was born. There were twelve children in her family. They lived on a
big farm in a white, two-story home. She had dogs and
cats for pets and they raised cows, pigs, chickens,
hens, horses, sheep and pigeons on the farm.
They had electricity but they had no
refrigerator. Emelda said they ’’put stuff in snow in
winter.” They had no television but they listened to music on the radio and
the record player. She liked Christmas songs and French songs, too. She also
listened to weather shows on the radio. They had no indoor plumbing.
Emelda’s main chore was washing dishes. For fishing equipment, they
would take a stick and tie a rope on it.
Emelda’s family celebrated Christmas with gifts of food. She said her
best Christmas gift was a candy bar. They ate ham on Easter, a chicken
dinner on Thanksgiving and went on a picnic on the Fourth of July. They
played ball games and hopscotch.
Cory’s grandmother attended a one-room school with all the grades in
it. She wore dresses and had to walk to school. Her first car was a Chevrolet.
She attended her first wedding at the age o f fourteen. They ate a lot at home
and then they danced afterward.
Her happiest day was when she got married because she didn’t have
much work to do.

MY FATH 6F- “SAID...
By: Danielle Desjardins
Grade: 7
School: Fort Kent

Danielle’s father was not born in a hospital. He was born in his
grandfather’s house. He had two sisters and four brothers. Joel never learned
to play an instrument. He told Danielle, “We were too poor to get an
instrument. I would’ve liked to play the drums.” When Danielle asked him
about his parents, her dad said, “My mother was very strict. She would say
she would tell our father if we didn’t listen. My father was very strict, too.
He was well respected so he never hit us. My sister, Pauline was the
strictest “.
Joel said they did not have a set schedule o f chores. The only chore
they had to do was keep the woodbox filled with dry wood from the mill.
When they were young, they played kick the can, baseball and hide-andseek. They played games like the kids play today. Joel said they
had a lot o f fun. He said, “We had a ‘sled’. We took two
old skis and put them together and added a bench
to it.” Once, when he was younger, Joel got his
tongue stuck to a sled. “We also used to hide
behind the banks o f snow and throw huge
snowballs. We could make cars go off the
road if we threw them hard enough.”
Mr. Desjardins described his school to
his daughter, Danielle. “It was a two-room
schoolhouse. It was called the Emerson
School. It was in New Canada, Maine. There
were three different levels in each classroom.
There was one teacher per classroom. This school went up to the sixth grade.
They would have to go to another school. The cafeteria was in the
basement.”
Joel had a collection o f books when he was younger. He said, ”1 loved
to read.” He traveled to school by bus and he never dropped out of school.

Joel said, “Pretty much all my teachers were strict but my favorite teacher
was my sixth grade teacher because she would read to us after recess.”
When asked about girlfriends, Danielle’s dad said, “My first girlfriend
was in fifth grade. Her name was Karen. Then, I had two girlfriends in
college. Then I met your mother. Dave, your mother’s brother, and 1 were
good friends so when I went to the house, I would see your mom and then
after awhile I asked her to marry me.”

By: Samantha Desjardins
Grade: 5
School: Wallagrass
Lucille Nadeau was born when Franklin D. Roosevelt was president.
It was a small family since Lucille was the only child. She was adopted.
Their home was green. It had a sun porch and creaky boards. This was a
farmhouse and they raised horses, cows, pigs, chickens, cats, dogs, and
rabbits.
The family had no electricity until Lucille was eleven years old. They
had no indoor plumbing. They kept food cold in a wooden refrigerator,
which they would fill up with snow. They had no television either.
Lucille liked all kinds of music. She heard it on a battery-operated
radio and she also listened to music on an old-fashioned record player with a
crank.
Lucille attended a one-room school, which had up to
the eighth grade in it. She wore jeans, men’s white shirts and
ddle shoes. She had to walk to school. Her favorite game was
marbles.
The Nadeau family celebrated Christmas much as we
do today. They had a tree, all the family and lots o f presents.
Lucille’s favorite Christmas gift was a pair o f skis. They
celebrated Easter by dressing up with straw hats and Easter
dresses and white shoes. They enjoyed turkey with the
family on Thanksgiving and went on a picnic on the Fourth
Mrs. Nadeau said her first car was a Chevy. She attended her first
wedding when she was thirteen years old. She said, “It was nice.”
The happiest day in Lucille’s life was the day she got married. She
told Samantha, ”It was a happy day!”

• •

By: Tom Desjardins
Grade: 7
School: Fort Kent

The average day was to first wake up then walk to ~ J
school. Then after school they’d go milk the cows and then eat
and go to bed. This was the day till Saturday. Saturday was
cleaning day. They would clean and do other things that would
help out. Sometimes they would go to the store and buy a quart c
cream and eat it all on the porch after their work. Sunday they
would go to church and pick potatoes and do other things. Some
times they would play baseball in the front of her house because
had a big front yard. Then they would start the week over.

M y CCAH P A M il
By: Tyler Dubois
Grade: 5

School: Wallagrass
I was born May 10, 1941 in my parents’ home in Fort Kent, Maine.
When I went to St. Louis School, 1 took what we called the chicken house
school bus, because it was built square like a chicken house! When I went to
Model School, we walked across the B&A Bridge that they now use for
snowmobiling. In the winter we walked across the frozen Fish River to get
to school. The Model School had four rooms in it. Grades six, seven, and
eight, were all in the same room. There were only nine of us when I
graduated form the eighth grade. I enjoyed school because my two older
brothers were in different grades, but we were all in the same room. My
teacher was Mrs. Moir and we kept in touch
with each other through all these years. She
passed away last year and her family sent
me all our past letters that we
written to each other.
My most favorite book
The Call of the Wild because I
dogs and we had a dog named
that we loved very much.
My favorite hobbies were
fishing, hunting, skating on the
frozen Fish River behind our
Market Street.
Growing up I had six
three sisters. They are still all alive today except one. Holidays were fun.
When I was young we had to do chores around the house. We
all had to help. I milked the cow and fed the pigs. We hauled water from the
river for the animals and for laundry day. We also had to bring in the
firewood so that we could stay warm in the cold winter months. We also
shoveled snow for our neighbors to earn a few cents to go to the movies
which cost us ten cents to get in. A candy bar was three cents and a bag o f
popcorn was five cents.

Cars were different shapes and sizes like today, but most important
was that they were made with heavy metal that made them last longer. My
favorite car was a 1959 Star Chief Pontiac with a continental kit on the back
bumper, which was the spare tire wrapped in chrome.
Our first TV was in 1952. It was as big as today’s washing
machine and all we could barely make out was a shadow moving about.
When I was growing up, my favorite thing was my J.C.
Higgens 22 rifle that I bought with my potato picking money when I was
twelve years old.

By: Sara Foreman
School: Community High
During the hot summer days
When the Landry's are visiting from all over,
At a camp on Eagle Lake,
The freak show is just beginning.
In the kitchen there is my mom,
With her sisters Juliette, Jackie, Bernice, and Cathleen,
Cooking up some real good grub,
To fill our bellies after a long day of commotion
Outside by the grill is my dad, my uncle Bob,
Muffy (my uncle Ray), my cousins Scott and Wayne.
With a Budweiser in their hands
They laugh and joke at everyone else's expense.
Me, I am running around being the family babysitter.
Let's go swimming, I want to play tag,
Oh my word, they are annoying,
Now, it is time for me.
I lay in the sun and relax a little,
Sara, someone screams,
My break isn't as long as I thought.

M y G r a n d fa t h e r S a id
By: Kyle Foster
Grade: 7
School: Fort Kent

My grandfather told me about a typical day in 1942 as a kid. My
grandfather lived in Madawaska. Every day he woke up and got ready for a
half-mile walk to school. During lunch he went home to eat then came back.
After school everyone went to the field where they played games like
baseball, hopscotch and jump rope. Then everyone went home at five
o ’clock to eat.
After they ate, their parents allowed them to go out for an hour until
seven o’clock, and if they didn’t mister, seven o ’clock or Bonhomme de sept
heur would get them. When
they were older, they used to
go to the drive-in, ten cents to
get in.

Bertha Lozier a.k.a. Memere “Coon”
By: Chuck Gagne
School: Community High

My Grandmother, Bertha Lozier, is a very humorous, quite unique
individual. You may be wondering why we call her “Memere Coon” if her
last name is Lozier. It’s because my late grandfather, Carlton Lozier hated
his name. He preferred to be called Coon, instead of Carlton. My brother
was their first grandchild and he called them “Pepere and Memere Coon”,
and it stuck with all the grandchildren from then on.
Memere Coon is definitely one o f the most original individuals I ’ve
ever seen. She is seventy-five years old; about four feet nine inches tall and
still going strong. She loves to watch EWTN and baseball. She takes rides to
Fort Kent mostly every day; but she is not alone; she brings a dog with her.
The dog sits in the passenger’s seat. You may be thinking it’s a small house
dog, but its not. It’s a full-grown male chocolate lab named
Kye. It’s my uncle’s dog that walks about a mile to the
M
house to visit Memere Coon. She doesn’t buy dog food
because she doesn’t have a dog; it just comes to visit so,
she sometimes makes it steak or chicken. Sometimes she
eats the good meat and gives the leftovers to the dog. She won’t
listen if you tell her it’s bad for dogs because she believes
otherwise.
She is quite deaf. When we pull in the driveway o f her four bedroom,
two-bathroom house, we can hear the television from inside the living room.
She doesn’t hear anyone come in so when you round the comer into the
kitchen she usually gets startled and screams, just until she realizes it’s us.
Who says old people drive slowly? Not Memere Coon! She doesn’t
waste anytime on the road, usually pushing the speed limit by fifteen or
twenty miles per hour. She loves to go to church and sing. Sometimes she is
the singer for the mass, or gives out communion. When she isn’t at church,
she reads Church World Magazine or watches EWTN.
Memere Coon is awesome, and always seems to make me laugh. I ’m
really going to miss her when she isn’t around.

M y grandfather Conrad r^ac^non...
By: Kelsie Hebert
School: Community High

My Grandfather Conrad Gagnon lives in Fort Kent, He is very well
known by many. When he was growing up, he had to learn responsibility at
a young age. At the age of fifteen, he had begun to work
for the Bangor and Aroostook Railroad. He was a
trackman who ran machines and fixed the rails so the
train wouldn't derail. He also worked for the state
plowing the roads when it snowed and when
needed help.
When he reached the age of twentytwo, he was drafted into World War II. He
served from January 8, 1943 to June 7, 1946.
During the war, he was captured by the
Germans on December 4th; and was in a
group o f one hundred and forty men. Only
thirty were captured, including my
grandfather. He says it was the same day that he got shot in the arm with a
mortershell that was thrown by the Germans. The Germans captured him
and the other men and brought them as far away from the frontline as
possible. He also says that for meals it wasn't much. For one week they
would give him one loaf of bread, another week it was only a cup of sugar,
weeks after that maybe a little can of meat or nothing at all.
He was a prisoner o f war from December 4 to June 7, 1946. He then
went home to his family and married my grandmother Albina Gagnon, July
22, 1946. After marrying Albina, he began a new job; he was a truck driver
for a beer company. After seven and one half years o f being a truck driver,
he decided to go back to the railroad. He now had a family o f eleven
children and he had to help his wife raise their kids. One day in Brownsville
right near Milo, he had an accident while working on the railroad. He says it
happened somewhere in the 1960's, when he was gasing up a machine and
one o f the guys he worked with had somewhere to go. He told the person
that there were no brakes on it and to be careful. The guy did not hear him,
and as my grandfather was fixing the rails, the motor car ran right over his

legs. Overall though he was out of work for a whole summer. He worked for
the railroad for thirty-seven years and then retired.
My grandfather was raised with six brothers and seven sisters, and has
one sister living and he's the brother who is still alive. He lives by himself
but his wife is in a nursing home; he visits her daily. My family is the only
one close enough to him to take care o f him, as he lives out his life to its'
fullest.

By: Audrey Jandreau
Grade: 7
School: Fort Kent

My nana was brought up on a farm in St. Agatha. She was from a big
family of nine and was the second oldest in the family. She started school at
six years old in a one-room schoolhouse. In that one room there was one
teacher, which was a nun, and about thirty students. These students’ ages
varied up to thirteen years o f age. That’s how it was in those days. Nana and
her brothers and sisters walked to school because they lived close by. When
they came home from school their day wasn’t finished. They had to help out
on the farm. The girls helped with the cooking and cleaning while the boys
helped milk the cows and feed the chickens. They picked potatoes during the
harvest too. They worked hard to help out back then.
Nana’s family was very close and had a lot of family get-togethers.
They’d tell stories, play cards, and different games. They always had
something to do so they were never bored. Nana said it was “the
good old days” and that she wouldn’t have traded those days
for anything.
They didn’t have TV but they didn’t need it. Instead,
they had a telephone for emergencies but they were very
different from the ones we use today. They had to turn a
crank to make a call, not push buttons. They did have a car,
but they rode horse and buggy. Nana loved to dance on the
weekends. She met my papa at a dance club when she was
eighteen. They were married when she was nineteen and
moved to Fort Kent where he was from. At twenty years of
age, she had a baby boy named John. Then they moved to
Portland where they stayed for five years. During that time she had
two babies, one she lost at six months from pneumonia. Soon after my papa
was drafted into the Navy, so my nana and her two sons moved back to Fort
Kent. After four years o f serving in the Navy my papa came back home.
Then they bought a farm. My nana had her first baby girl but she died at six
months from pneumonia also. It was a very sad time for the family. A year

later my nana’s mother died at the age o f forty-nine. My nana was only
twenty-seven years old and her youngest sister was only eight years old.
Imagine that! My nana and papa took care o f Angela until she was thirteen
years old because she needed to be with her older sister after their mother’s
death. Angela was part of the family and went to school with John and Phil
until it was time to leave home. Along the way my nana had another boy and
three girls. She had eight children in all. They were brought up on a farm
too. Well, that’s what my nana said.

When Our Grandparents were Young
By: Cassandra Jandreau
Grade: 3
School: St. Francis
What they did to pass the time. There was no TV, they would
play tag, tin can for all, and hide and go seek. They could not listen to
the radio. They were very poor.
There was no buses. They had to walk to school. They had no
water in the house. They had to haul water from the spring in pails.
For canning they had to haul a lot of water to wash all the vegetables.
In the winter they had to shovel cause they had no snowblowers. If
you wanted to go to Fort Kent you would have to put a sign on the
side of the road to get on the bus, not a school bus,
just a bus from Allagash and you would have to pay
to get on the bus.
They had a theater that belonged to the
parish and Father Bouchard ran it. They used
pay nine, I mean nine cents to go in and they
could use one cent to buy two or three good
candy.
There were no doctor's. They had
home made medicine and if it was serious they would
have to go all the way to Eagle Lake.

m y dftAfil bA lD
By: Kristie Jandreau
Grade: 7
School: Fort Kent

My gram grew up in Allagash, Maine. She picked potatoes but she
was with her family, about twelve people out of eighteen siblings. She said
they picked about three hundred barrels a day as a family. She got to school
on a bus. She went to a one room schoolhouse, but it was just family, like
her uncle’s families. They didn’t serve hot meals; they had to bring their
own food. My great gram (her mom) would give them baked bean sandwich
and sometimes bologna if they were lucky. Kids weren’t into drugs then.
The worst thing to happen was for two boys to get into a
fight. One time she was in third grade, she said, “God”,
and the teacher put her out in the hall on her knees
for three hours. My great gramp (her dad) logged
with his pulptruck when my gram was young. In her
teens he was disabled because he had heart problems. I
hope you now understand my history. “Even though my family was poor, at
least they were clean and truthful.

M Y GRANDMOTHER
By: Hannah L. Jarrett
School: Community High

My grandmother Martha, a.k.a. Doodoo, What a Grandmother.
Well, if you are wondering why I call her Grandmother Doodoo, it is
because when I was younger she had a little dog named Scooby doo. When
it finally passed away she used to tell us stories about the little tricks that he
did. How he slept at the foot of her bed, and cried for food or to go for a
little walk around the yard. So after about a month or two o f that we started
to call her grandmother Doodoo.
Just remembering this story reminds me of the other stoiy of when we
started to call her Grandma Juice. Everyday that I used to go see her after
school or to sleep over on the weekends, I didn't even have time to walk
through the door and close it and she was already asking me if I wanted
some juice. O f course even if I said no, she had a glass of apple juice or
orange juice poured for me and ready to drink. That's how we started to call
her Grandma Juice.
Good old grandma, always trying to make us kids laugh. I remember
not too long ago when she was living at her
house. I called her from school "sick" and asked
her to come pick me up. She knew that I was faking but she
came anyway because she wanted some company. She asked
me to help her make some spaghetti sauce as she always
did. The funniest part about it was when she had
mistaken the Pine sol for a ja r of ketchup and just
poured it on in there. The only way that we figured
out what she had done was when I really got sick.
So we looked at the expiration date on the ketchup
bottle and the bottle was still full and the Pine sol was empty.

mv GRflwnmnTHER sot ...
By: Travis Jones
Grade: 4
School: Wallagrass
Franklin Roosevelt was president when Travis’ Grandmother was
bom. Lorelda was one of fourteen children in the family. She lived on a farm
where they raised chickens, cows, pigs and horses. They also had pets. She
said it was a big house but very cold.
They had no electricity but they had a (battery-operated) radio. They
had no record player and television was not invented yet. They had no
indoor plumbing and no refrigerator. However they had an icebox to keep
their food cool. Lorelda liked rock and roll music, which she listened to on
the radio. She also listened to Seraphim a French program.
The family celebrated Christmas with a big party and chicken stew.
The Christmas gift she remembered best was a ribbon bow. They colored
eggs at Easter, had turkey for Thanksgiving and enjoyed
fireworks on the Fourth o f July.
Lorelda had to wash dishes for the family. That was
her special chore. She attended a very nice school with
nuns. She wore long skirts and sweaters. She rode to
school on a horse and saddle. She hunted but they had no
real fishing equipment.
Lorelda’s first car was a 1949 Chevy. She attended her first wedding
when she was nineteen years old. She said it was fun. Her happiest day was
her wedding day “because we went on a trip,” said Lorelda.

M g Grandpa S a id
By: Ken Labrie
School: Community High

One day a long time ago, my grandfather, when he was young, he
used to work on the log drives. He told me that he used to work for only
three dollars a day. This was a lot of money back in the day when they
where going through the depression. He used to say that they weren't as bad
off as the people that lived in the big cities. He said, "We were lucky that we
could hunt for our food, we were never hungry or cold and we always had
food on the table and a roof over our heads". He went on to say, "We were
all friends back in those days. No one fought or tried to sue one another, we
always tried to help ourselves."
When he would work the wood drives, he would work all winter and
in the spring he would let all the logs go. There was a great deal of wood.
There were logjams every once in a while, and they sometimes had to use
very strong explosives to undo the jams. It was very dirty and very
dangerous work, but he and the crew loved the work. The food was amazing
and they had a designated cook. My grandfather's cook was the best cook
around, the meals that he made where spectacular.
They ate beans and beans and more beans. The way he cooked them
was the best. They would make a fire in the ground and lower a large pot o f
beans in the hole, which would simmer there for the whole day. At the end
of the day when the sun went down and everyone was all done working, they
would raise the beans and start to chow. They had home made bread,
sausages, and the cook would throw a little bit o f dear meat in there and it
was the best.
After he began to age he realized he could no longer work the log
drives. It was too dangerous and took way too much effort
and energy for his age. He thought that he would leave the
hard work to all the young guys. So he began to work
a bulldozer. He was a little inexperienced when
he first started, but you live and learn, so that's
what he did. He told me after a few years of

being on a dozer, he was making roads with the big guys.
One time I went for a ride with him in the woods and he showed me
an extraordinary amount o f roads in which he built and he told me that there
were many more where that came from. So it is quite amazing that people go
ride in the woods and they ride on the roads that he built. So my grandfather
has an extreme amount o f history in the woods.

Grandparent
By: Kristy Labrie
Grade: 7
School: Fort Kent

It’s amazing to see what happens in a certain person’s life. That’s why
that I went exploring in my grandmother’s life. Here’s the information that 1
found.
Her story all started when she was only about three months old and
her dad died. It could have been o f a ruptured appendix or a shot that the
doctor had given him two or three hours before he died. Since the people
back then didn’t have high-tech machinery and equipment that we have
today, they don’t really know what he died from.
Now, that left her mother a single one with two kids and no welfare
because again, they didn’t have such things. Her father’s death also
dampened their plans to spend the following spring with her grandparents.
When she was about a little younger than school age, about four years
old, she went to a boarding school with nuns, who taught there, because her
mom had to earn money for the family. She was afraid and had no other
choice but to hide underneath a chair because she sensed her mom was going
to leave her there, Boy she was right! At first she thought the nuns were
un-human like rag dolls. She thought that they didn’t even go to the
bathroom! I mean if you are four years old and had these
images, weird dressed people, who you could only see their
hands and part of their face- wouldn’t you be scared too?
Also at her school if you caught a nun without her veil
hairpiece thing, you’d tell all your friends to come see this!
Some o f the nuns were nice, but some got on your nerves
and were really mean.
At the boarding school when Christmas vacation
rolled around, she’d get in a horse drawn sleigh with
heated soap stone to keep warm, and ride to the train
station and from there, take a train home. Since they didn’t

have plows and all of the roads were closed, these big cylinder rollers would
get pulled by horses, packing the snow down. Then they’d ice it up for it to
get slippery for the sleighs to ride around.
Also at the school, you would go to chapel. You had to wear black
veils on weekdays and white veils on Sunday. Every time the nuns would try
to put one of the veils on her, she’d put up a big fight. Once one o f the nuns
asked her why she didn’t want to put on the veils and she said, that every
time her mom would wear a black veil, she would cry because of the death
of somebody, mostly about her father.
Anyway, as she grew older and went to the boarding school until she
graduated from high school, never once did she let those nuns step on her
toes. She knew how to handle them very well.
Her most memorable summers thought, were spent on a big lake at a
very nice camp. Summers were also warmer back then and the bedrooms
only had screens around them, no glass at all.
She also remembered watching hobos jump on to trains for free rides.
This was during a hard time for many families, especially big ones, all
because o f the Great Depression. That’s why her mom opened up a little
restaurant and was doing better than women with husbands employed. Some
of those hobos even begged for food at her mom’s restaurant. In grocery
stores it was much different than today. There were only crops that grew
around the area, such as, potatoes. It was very rare to get fruits. You only got
fruits on special occasions, like Christmas, once a year.
After she graduated from school, she went to work as a secretary in an
administrative office for a large industry, got married, had kids, and is still
going today.

By: Samantha Landry
Grade: 3
School: Wallagrass
My Memere was bom in 1921.
Transportation was done by horse and buggy.
O f course there were no school buses, you had to walk to school when
you didn’t have to stay at home to help out on the farm. School attendance
was not strict; you went to school as long as your family permitted you too.
Boys rarely attended school after the age of eight because they were needed
on the farm.
There was no electricity, they had kerosene lamps. My Memere’s
mother would heat the babies milk bottles over the kerosene lamps.
Winter heat was by wood and/or coal not by turning up the
thermostat.
Meats were either canned or kept in barrels in the snow, no
refrigerators or freezers.
Ice came from frozen lakes or ponds not out of your freezer or the
grocery store. They would store ice in sawdust to keep it from melting.
Foods, such as vegetables were home grown. Memere’s family also
raised their own animals for meat. They would make their own milk, butter
and bread. Memere would make her own soap.
Groceries for such things as sugar, flour, beans, rice, canned tomatoes,
cereal, molasses, canned milk, brown sugar, confectionery sugar, were done
before winter and you couldn’t just run to the store if you ran out of
something. They could buy all these provisions for $100 and it would last
them until the spring shopping spree. Frozen fish, 100 pounds was purchased
for $3, and would last her family the winter months.
Water came from a hand pump behind the house, not as it is today
with a turn o f the faucet right in your kitchen.
School buildings were one room and all grades, kindergarten through
grade eight, were in the one classroom at once. There was only one teacher

to teach all the students. My Memere was a teacher in New Canada in a oneroom schoolhouse.
Clothes washing was done with two big tubs, one had a washing
board in it and the other tub was used to rinse the clothes and then the
clothes was hung to dry. Wringer washers, which ran on gas, came out a
while later and today we have the convenience of electric washers and
dryers.
There were 17 in my Memere’s family. Most families back then were
a lot larger than the families of today.
Work on the farm was done by horses, they would cultivate
the land, help in the planting, spraying and
L
eventually the harvesting o f the crops. My
Memere remembers when they got their first
tractor, that was a real luxury and all the boys,
some o f the girls too, would fight to use the
tractor.
There was no television. They would
listen to the radio. My M emere’s favorite
show was Sarafin; my favorite show is Hey Arnold.
My Memere had a phonograph which they would crank up and listen
to records on, I have an electrical one that can even play CD ’s.
There were no bathrooms, only outhouses. Baths would be taken in
round galvanised tubs and they would be two or three in the tub at one time.
They had to heat the water over the stove.

By: Brittany Levesque
Grade: 5
School: Wallagrass
Louis Fournier was born when Calvin Coolidge was president. He
was an only child. He lived in a big farmhouse with a dog and cats as pets.
They had sheep, horses, chickens, pigs and roosters on their farm. Mr.
Fournier told Brittany that he loved western music, especially the violin, and
jamborees. He listened to music on the radio along with western programs
and boxing. They didn’t have a television but they had a record player,
which they enjoyed. They had no electricity so the record player must have
been one that needed to be cranked. They had no indoor plumbing, or
refrigerator. They canned, or salted, all their meat.
As a boy, Louis liked to hunt and fish. They made their own fishing
poles. He wore woolen pants, woolen sweaters and woolen socks. Louis’s
main chore was taking care of the animals in the bam.
Mr. Fournier told Brittany that they celebrated Christmas very quietly.
They didn’t have a tree. The Christmas present he
remembers most was a Speedaway sled. They celebrated
Easter by drinking Easter water and “they ate the candy
they had put away for lent.” He remembered that they
cooked a big rooster for Thanksgiving and had other
goodies. The Fourth of July was celebrated with a picnic
and fireworks.
Louis went to a school that was taught by nuns. He walked to school
in summer and in winter he was taken to school in a carriage drawn by
horses.
Mr. Fournier’s first car was a 1948 Plymouth. The happiest day of his
life was when he got married because then he could be with his wife.

M y Grandfather
By: Jason Levesque
School: Community High

My grandfather was a good man, If you ever needed a laugh he was
the person to go see. He would cheer you up if you were having a bad day.
Just about every weekend in the summer time, we would go spend some
time with him. We used to go fishing at the lake, we would leave in the
morning and take the old boat out and go out in the middle of
the lake. We would stay out there for a good part of the
day, stay until we would catch our limit. Then
afterwards we would go home and whatever
fish we would catch we would cook it for
suppertime then me and my grandparents and
I sit at the supper table say our prayers and then
eat that. Around eight thirty or nine o'clock, the door bell
would ring and it was usually my parents picking me up to go home. I would
say my good-byes and then tell him that I was looking forward to seeing him
again next weekend, but until that one weekend that was the last goodbye I
ever said to him.

A Day at the Dum onds
By: Leslie Lopez
School: Community High

I walk in the door and the cranked thermostat makes the smell of
home-cooked grub stand out stronger than ever. Chances are, if it's a
^ w e e k e n d , the new generation of Dumonds are running or
crawling around causing trouble where they can. Pepere is
I / / / f sleeping in his chair snoring so intensely his false teeth are
/ / / / i hanging out o f his mouth. Uncle Ronnie's sitting by the window
< 7 _ f / / i f waiting for his girlfriend to pick him up for Bingo. Memere
rocks back and forth all day in her Canadian rocker staring out
the window, trying to convince herself that she can actually
see something. My favorite cousin Jeff is laying on the couch
after a long week at the mill. It all seems so boring and normal,
but without the love that we all provide for each other, it would be a lot
harder to get by. There is a sense o f comfort when you walk in the Dumond
household, even to someone who's not part of the family. Everyone is
welcome; just remember to take off your shoes at the door.

My Grandmother
By: Ben Marquis
School: Community High
My grandmother had a hard life, but it was one that seems more
enjoyable than a life that most o f us lead today. Hers consisted of living life
on her grandparent's farm. Most o f what she said sounded really interesting,
but it was her emotions and expressions that I can't put into words, that is the
most interesting aspect o f her recollection of her life. Let me share her exact
words with you:
When I was just a little girl, almost five years old, I
remember going to see my grandparents. They were
two people that I loved deeply. They had a farm that
I would go to all the time. My grandfather had a cup
tied to his milking bucket, and while he was milking
his cows, he used to fill the cup and let me drink out of
it. It tasted soooo good. They always
had all kinds of food on their farm.

W

At home, it was another
j
J AJ story. We were a very poor family.
We learned to live with it. We had a
very big family, and the food was very scarce. There
wasn't much money for any o f us either. At that time,
there wasn't really any work; the food was costly for
people who didn't have a farm. Good thing that my
grandparent's had one. Men had to leave their
families to work in the woods from fall to spring
leaving the women alone with their kids. The women
had to take care of the kids alone, split the wood, get
water, and make the kids their clothes. Some kids had
to walk two or three miles to go to school. This is
what my life was like.

lecinnci Hughe/. Illy Great Hunt
By: Spencer McBreairty
Grade: 4
School: St. Francis
I was bom in Allagash, Maine March 24, 1924. My father and
mother's name was Mr. and Mrs. Frank McBreairty.
I lived all my younger days at the old homestead until I was old
enough to go away to work. The house now belongs to my nephew Frank
McBreairty, where he is bringing up his own family.
Our life wasn't hard, but we didn't have the things children have
today.
We only went to school in the summer months because of the cold
winter snows and no one could take us, no cars or buses.
We lived a very good life and a happy one. We found
things to do like playing horseshoes, jump rope and fun
things. I have veiy fond memories of my life at my parent's
house.

By: Ruth Melvin
School: Community High

Dandelion leaves, loving picked,
A bitter taste, but made perfect.
A field o f green to feed the flock,
A traditional work, that few dare mock.
The riverside greens,
Cooked to elaborate cuisines.
The labor of love
O f the fiddleheads and the glove.
The gardens well manicured,
Where love and carrots matured,
Was great granddaddy's first land,
And held food to be canned.
Freshly ground grain
From the golden fields o f Maine,
Food for the families,
Flour for baked cookies.
Holdings of love,
Holdings so true.
The love in old labor,
New generations outgrew.

Fond Memories of Nana
By: Amber Nadeau
School: Community High

My Nana's always had a big impact on my life. From phone calls to
great visits, she could always make anyone laugh. I never got to say goodbye
to my beloved Nana, no one knew our lives were going to change. When I
think of her, I recall the last time we were together. I was visiting her for the
weekend. I was in a weird mood already that night. I witnessed Nana
walking towards the wall, thinking she was bringing
something to my father. It really scared me to see her
act in that manner and it made me realize how old
Nana really was. Even at her age, she never had to be
hospitalized for anything but knee surgery when I was
five. I envision her sitting in her rocker, as always,
looking at the beautiful summer night sky. It was
around nine, very late compared to her seven o'clock
ritual. She called me over to her. I knelt by her chair,
arms around her looking outside at the plane she
wanted to show me outside. As we were gazing at the
sky, we saw a star shoot across a blaze with fire. Even though my Nana died
of an aneurysm, this image has been engraved in my memory forever. I've
always wanted to receive a sign from Nana. It seems every time I watch. I
see a shooting star. I always think it's Nana's sign to tell me that she loves
me and she's all right.

By: Jessica Nadeau
Grade: 7
School: Fort Kent

I did my interview on my grandma, Freda Dumond. She is 82 years
old. My grandma dropped out o f school in eighth grade to work in
Connecticut. She did excellent in every subject, but she loved to read. To get
to school or anywhere she would have to walk. When she went to go see
family, her family would use the horse and buggy. She had a lot of chores to
do. She had to empty the portable toilet, get eggs from chickens, feed
animals, milk the cows, and do laundry. Before school she would get the
eggs from the chickens, but after school she clean / get supper ready, and get
vegetables from garden. She had no time for playing, only on Saturdays.
They would all sit on the porch and play cards.
Times were harder back then because everything was done by hand.
On dates the boy and girl would either go
on horse and buggies or would go
skating on the ice ponds.
My memere had one thing
happen to her in her life, which scared
her. Her brother got in a car accident
when she was three years old. The doctors had to put metal plates in his
head, and it would scare her when he had rages of pain. One day when she
woke up, she went to his room. He wasn’t there. His parents said he was
taken to a mental health place in Bangor for his whole life.
Holidays were very special at home with a lot of family around, but
not lots of gifts. This was because they were poor. They would just sit
around and talk. Those were the holidays.
Every day of the week her mom had something planned. Monday
make bread; Tuesday laundry; Wednesday clean whole house; Thursday
make butter and sour cream; Friday laundry; Saturday go to the market to
sell things that they had made; and Sunday church and to visit relatives on
horse and buggy.

My memere had a favorite pig, named Rosie. She played with her all
sorts of games. But one day her dad needed her for bacon and so they killed
it. She was so sad!
Weddings took place at home with relatives and not a lot of friends.
They w eren’t big.
Dances took place at bams or just around the house with people just
going crazy.
Death took place at home. They kept the dead person in their casket in
the middle o f the living room with lots of family. Nobody could sleep that
night.
Music was with fiddles, spoons, pans or anything they could find
around the house.
This concludes my story on “My Grandma Said...” It was very
interesting to leam about what things were like back then. I might have liked
to live back then, but I’m not sure.

MY GRANDMOTHER SAID. . .
By: Kelsey Norris
Grade: 4
School: Wallagrass
When Kelsey’s grandmother, Janet Hammond, was born, Woodrow
Wilson was president. Janet came from a small family. She lived in a big
brick house with twelve, or thirteen, rooms. They had electricity so they had
a refrigerator, record player, radio, and indoor plumbing. They didn’t have
television at that time.
Kelsey’s grandmother didn’t have any special chores to do because
they had a maid and chauffeur at the time. She had a cat and two dogs for
pets. She liked jazz and classical music, which she listened to on the radio
and record player. She also liked to listen to comedy programs on the radio.
Janet’s family celebrated Christmas the same as we do today. Her best
Christmas present was a book. She said they celebrated Easter as we do but
on Thanksgiving “the beggar children would come around for money.” The
Fourth of July called for more celebrating. There were speeches, big parades
and fireworks.
Janet Hammond attended a girls’ private school. She didn’t have to
walk because she was driven to the school by her chauffeur. Kelsey noted
that Mrs. Hammond is now in her eighties and has just recently graduated
from the University o f Maine in Fort Kent.
Janet wore dresses to school and her favorite games were hopscotch,
tag, jump rope, red rover and Parcheesi.
Her first car was a 1937 Ford, which they bought for
$530.00. She attended her first wedding at the age of
eight years. She said it was, “ [a] garden wedding and
very pretty.”
Janet’s happiest day was when she got married.
When asked why, she told Kelsey, “because I was very
happy.”

My Grandfather (Sonny)
By: Joshua O'Clair
School: Community High
My grandfather, is a funny guy; he can crack you up when you are at
your lowest point in life. Every time that he has a chance to make you laugh,
he will take advantage o f it. While you were fishing,
hunting or working, he would say or do something to
make you feel better. He once told me that I
could have his Chevy truck when he is not able
to drive but I know that he will be driving until
his last breath, because my every memory of
him is with his truck. I know in my mind and in
my heart that when he wins the Megabucks, he
will give me the truck, but for now he is going to
keep that big Chevy truck.
I am glad that he is still alive because I love him and I would do any
thing to be like him, because he’s very funny and everyone loves him. He is
also a hard worker and at sixty-eight years old is still working for the town
of Ashland driving a grader and dump truck.

By: Joe O ’Leary
Grade: 2
School: Wallagrass
My Grandpa said he remembers his first school. It was a little building
down across from Bud Gibson’s home, near the gravel pit in Allagash.
Annie Dow was his teacher. He said he was shy, even too shy to ask to go to
the bathroom. The bathroom was not even an outhouse - it was the bushes
outside.
Later, the school moved to the Lindberg School in the center o f town.
They walked to school and went home for dinner. He once had the job to
make the fires at school. He got ten cents a day and he had to bring the
firewood from home. A fire destroyed the town books one-year and he had
to wait two years to get his pay-fourteen dollars.
School ran from March or April until Christmas time, if the winter
was not too bad. In spring and fall, the children wore boots to school, but in
the summer they went to school in their barefeet. Some of his teachers were
Florence Thibodeau, Juliette Pelletier (Lull’s sister), Vivian Mells, Adeline
(McBreairty) Jackson, Mary Ann (Cyr) Jackson. He said teachers didn’t give
much homework because most of the children came from big families and
had to hurry home from school to do jobs for their parents.
The children, he said, who lived up at the Castonguay Place and the
Ouellette Place above the Rapids, lived a mile or so away from the school.
Their parents, Dedime Jandreau, Lee Mullins, and a few more, drove their
children to school with a horse and wagon.
At the end o f the school year, the class would go on a picniconce at Pelletier Brook near a falls. Another picnic took place up near Hamp
Jackson’s. They had a picnic, some plays and music. Everyone went to that
one-his parents also went. Later, when Grampa and Gram Ethel had their
own children, he recalled a picnic on Tom Gardner’s flat.
Grampa’s school only went to the eighth grade. To go on to high
school, he would have had to stay in St. Francis for two years and then find a
place to stay in Fort Kent to finish. His brother, Leonard, and his Dad
wanted him to go because they knew how much he liked school and wanted

to finish. He said he knew his Dad needed him to help at home and he was
afraid to be away from home, so he helped his Dad instead of going on to
high school.
Grandpa said they also went to religion classes. Mr. Joe Cyr, a town
selectman and teacher, taught them the lessons at Grandpa’s Uncle Dan and
Aunt Deline’s home. They later built the St. Paul’s Catholic Church, where
he made his First Communion-somewhere around eight years old.
Grandpa said he helped his mother, Edith (Thibodeau) Pelletier to
pick many plants and herbs around the fields. These home remedies were
used as medicines, in the forms o f drinks and plasters. He recalled picking
carroway, teaberry, and many others that he’s forgotten their names. Some
plants they ate were fiddleheads and dandelions. His mom would make
ployes to go with their meals.
Grandpa visited his Grammy and Grandpa, David and Edith
(Jandreau) Thibodeau in St. Francis (where Joe Jackson’s house is today).
They went by horse and wagon. They stayed overnight and it began to snow.
His dad, Grampy Tom, and the older boys, bent alder bushes over the wagon
and covered it with blankets. They heated rocks and put in the wagon so his
mom, Grammy Edith, and the younger kids could keep them warm. The
horse had a hard time to go in the snow.
He remembered how his mom and her family loved music. They
played all kinds o f instruments and even made a lot of them. My Grandpa
plays the mouth organ, the guitar, the spoons and especially the fiddle. He
used to yodel and sing too.
Grandpa remembers Christmas. They were so happy if they got a
candy bar or an apple. His mom made socks and mittens too, but those they
had all the time. The apple or candy bar was the real treat. His dad made
them skis - he said that his dad’s were a lot better than the store bought
ones. They were made o f beech wood and oiled. They were real slippery.
The store bought ones were pine and didn’t work too well. He also made
skates and sleds. The skis were never used with poles - that was only later.
One of the first cars Grandpa remembered was Vin McBreairty’s.
When a car came, everyone ran outside to watch it go by. He learned to
drive in an old car made into a truck - with a body on the back. His dad and
brothers had made it. They drove it around the flat. He got his license when
he was around 15 or 16. His older brother Leonard bought a car, a 1936
Chevy, and let them use it. They had to go to Caribou to get a license. Five
of six of them usually went together.
The first movie he saw was at Dennis Harvey’s (Ciffie’s father).
Wilmer Ouellette later lived in that house. The movie was about men on a

log drive. They watched the loggers with bateaus, sending the logs down the
river. It was so exciting. He was about eight or nine years old.
Grandpa remembered the war (WW II). It was not a nice time. He and
Gram Ethel had four or five brothers each in the war. They were afraid for
them. They listened to the radio and once in awhile got a newspaper to try
and find out more about the war and where their brothers were at that time.
They got letters but they were blacked out a lot. You could not get much
news from the letters. Grandpa’s brother, Melford, was killed on a ship that
was bombed in the Pacific Ocean. The ship was called the WASP. Grandpa
remembered he was taking a load of wood to St. Francis, when he was
stopped by his brother, Leo. Leo had a telegram about Melford. They were
all very sad. He was buried at sea. He died, March 19, 1945, a few days
before his 21st birthday.
Grandpa worked in the woods all his life. He
owns mills, trucks, skidders, bulldozers, delimbers,
fellerbunchers and all kinds of equipment. He likes
working outdoors. He likes the woods, rivers and
animals, and has never fished or hunted animals. He has
deer, elk and buffalo. I love my Grandpa Lou.

By: Patrick O'Leary
School: Community High
My grandmother used to tell me about how in the old days they had
nothing to do. They had no TV or radio nothing they had hardly and toys
and stuff to do. She said it was very rare to get your picture taken and that it
was rare to travel to Fort Kent because you would either walk or you would
horse and it would take a hell of a

LIFE IN MY GRANDMA’S EYES
By: Claudette & Alyssa Ouellette
Grade: 3
School: Wallagrass
I lived in a family o f nine. Three sisters, three brothers. My
grandmother and grandfather lived with us when I was seven.
My transportation was walking, to church, because it was a quarter of a mile
from our house.
My classroom had two rooms, One room was for 1st to 4th grade, and
the other was 4th to 8th grade. There was a cellar for coal, kids that were bad
had to shovel it.
My favorite chores were to feed and wash the animals, except the pigs
my older brother did that.
I could read anything.
I lived in a two-story house, four bedrooms, one kitchen, one huge
livingroom with an organ, and an outhouse in the backyard. My favorite
person to follow around was my mom.
My best friends were my brothers and sisters. My
farm animals were horses, cows, sheep, pigs, cats,
chickens. My favorite animal is sheep because they are so
cuddles.
We cooked our food on a oil stove. I got warmth
from a wood stove. I got light from kerasene lamps and
fire place. If there was something from ago that I wish would still be like
now the way houses are made. My favorite clothes were coveralls and
striped shirts and bare feet or sneakers. My favorite foods were and still now
are meat, potatoes and minced meat pie.
My favorite radio show was Sarifan.
My favorite place to be was in the living room playing the organ.
I shared a room with my older sister. Other than playing organ was in
the barn watching the animals. My favorite thing to do on the weekend was
to go to church, movies, and fishing.

My Grandfather Said"..
By: Carissa Pelletier
Grade: 2
School: Wallagrass
My Grandfather Pelletier was born in 1934. He lived through the
Great Depression. He lived on a farm. They raised animals for food and
planted big gardens. His mom would can a lot of the food. They would
travel by horse and buggy. My Grandfather’s dad had his first car in 1955.
For Christmas they would stay up until early Christmas morning.
Then they would get up early anyway to open their gifts. My Grandfather
remembers getting electricity when he was 15 years old. He said that the
lights would hurt his eyes because they were used to candle light. They had
bathroom outside in a little cabin. They would get their water from a spring
about half a mile away.
The winters were a lot harder back then.
They had more snow and they did not have the
equipment to remove the snow. He enjoyed
winter the best. He remembers taking the
hood off a junked car and using it as a sled.
My Grandfather remembers the happiest day
of his life was getting electricity and then
getting TV. Home life in general was a lot of
hard work, hard times but they know how to
have a good time with the family. They did a lc
together as a Family.

By: Corey Pelletier
Grade: 7
School: Fort Kent

According to my Grandfather Pelletier, the great depression occurred
in the early 1930’s. He was about four years old and it lasted between eight
to ten years.
President Roosevelt is the one responsible for getting the nation out of
that depression. He gave work to the people. He had them build roads and
bridges. They would get paid one dollar a day for doing this. One example
of this is Route 162, the road connecting Route 161 to Sinclair. My
grandfather remembers this road being built during the great depression.
Most o f the people raised animals for food. The women would make a
lot o f homemade food. They would go for groceries, by horse and buggy, o f
course, about twice a year, once in the fall, to get ready for the winter
months, and back in the spring to restock. They would buy everything in
bulk like flour, sugar, molasses, and beans.
For fun, they would make their own sleds and their own skis out of
potato barrel boards. They would also play cards and checkers, which was
made with a cardboard box and buttons.
For Christmas, they would decorate with a real tree that they had
chopped in the woods. They would decorate the tree with
homemade garland, which was popcorn on a string. The
stars they would hang on the tree, were made with tin foil.
Their gifts were mostly homemade clothes, apples, fudge
and cookies. Sometimes, if you were lucky enough, you
would get a nice, little, red, wagon, which was made by
hand. The women would make all their children’s clothes
with material from old dresses, etc. They would use the
burlap bags, in which the flour came in, to make
underwear.
The men would work in the woods, eighty to hundred

miles from their home with a team of horses. They would leave in
November and pass their holidays in the woods and wouldn’t come back
until the end o f March. This would give them about two hundred and
seventy-five dollars to three hundred dollars for working the whole winter.
They didn’t have much entertainment. They would gather about eight
to ten couples and go over to a neighbor’s house to have a dance and eat
some chicken stew. Once they got there, they would create their own band.
One would play the violin, another played the piano and another would play
the accordion.
My impression of all o f this is that they had a lot of hard times and
they would work really hard but they also knew how to have a good time. It
seems like they did a lot of things together as a family.

M
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By: Nicholas Pelletier
School: Community High

My grandfather is a funny guy. Actually he's my step grandfather, but
I never saw my real grandfather so I consider him my real one. He has many
stories and most of them are really funny. I remember one and it got my dad
and me laughing like crazy.
My grandfather went into the Army when he
was in his twenties. He never backed down to a
fight and got into many. There was one particular
one. He was small when he was in the Army and
people didn't pick on him, but also didn't give him
any respect. He got into a fight with a guy that was
clearly bigger and stronger than him. They pushed and punched for awhile;
the guy thought he had won. My grandfather went to the kitchen and got a
knife and went to find the guy. He put the knife to the guy's chest and said
the knife was his equalizer. The guy was scared and never bothered my
grandfather again.
The guy must have thought my grandfather was crazy. I guess
sometimes people have to stand up for themselves. I thought the story was
hilarious especially the way he said it. That's probably what makes many o f
the stories our grandparents tell us so funny: not what they say, but the way
they say it.

My Grandpa Said...
By: Chad Perreault
Grade: 7
School: Fort Kent

Well first of all to start with my grandmother is fifty-nine years old,
and owns a maple syrup factory in Van Buren. Life was very plain for her
Christmas, not like the Christmas we have now. She would get little things, a
stocking filled with candy, apples, oranges, and maybe a little doll. The
relatives from down state would come up and take turns eating at each
others’ houses. This would last for about 15 days.
My grandmother would have 10 cents to amuse herself.
She would play with her little dolls. She would also feed her
kitten with a bottle. When she was a little bit older, she
would go bowling and go to the movies.
Unlike some people’s grandparents, my
grandmother wasn’t around during the great depression, but
her family did go through their own depression sometimes.
She would also have to do chores, such as wash laundry by
hand and on Fridays, she would have to clean the whole house,
while her brothers were with her father on the farm.
My grandmother lost one of her brothers when she was about my age.
He was riding the tractor and fell off. The tractor ran over his neck and he
was killed instantly, but she doesn’t like talking about that.
My grandmother went through some rough times but she also had fun.

By: Chelsea Perreault
Grade: 5
School: Wallagrass

Herbert Hoover was president when Real was born. There was only
four in his family. They lived on a farm where they raised cows, horses,
chickens, sheep and pigs. They also had dogs and cats as pets. Real’s home
had a kitchen, living room and bedroom downstairs and the upstairs was all
bedrooms. They had no electricity, no indoor plumbing and no refrigerator.
They either canned, or salted, their food to preserve it.
Real liked country music which he heard over a (battery-operated)
radio and record player. He also liked to listen to the Henry Aldrich show on
the radio.
He liked to hunt. He said he never had any real fishing equipment. His
chore was to feed the animals and his favorite game was Cowboys and
Indians.
Real’s family didn’t do a lot o f celebrating at Christmas time.
He said the family just stayed home together. The gift he
remembers best was a jacket. They ate ham and eggs on Easter
and turkey on Thanksgiving much as we do today. They went on
a picnic on the Fourth of July.
Real attended a two-room school. He wore jeans and he
walked to school every day.
The first car Real owned was a 1942 Ford. He attended his
first wedding at the age of twelve. When Chelsea asked him about the
wedding, he said it was “old-fashioned.”
Real said the happiest day of his life was when he came home from
the army. He was happy because the war was over.

GlBAltDltfOGHEfe SAID—
By: Jenna Perreault
Grade: 4
School: Wallagrass
Warren Harding was president when Jenna’s grandmother was bom.
Adrienne Doustou Daigle was one of a family o f fifteen. They lived on a
farm in a two-story home with a big kitchen. Adrienne had a dog and two
cats and they also raised sheep, cows, horses, chickens, pigs and goats on the
farm.
The family had no electricity, no indoor plumbing, no refrigerator
and, of course, no television. They kept their food cold on the porch
in winter and down in the cellar in summer.
Adrienne liked country music and they listened to it on the
(battery-operated) radio and record player. She liked to listen
to French programs, too, on the radio.
Jenna’s grandmother said her family celebrated Christmas by
all getting together for a big dinner. The best Christmas present that
she remembers getting was a little doll. They had a big dinner on
Easter, also, but no Easter eggs or baskets. They had a big family meal on
Thanksgiving and went on a picnic on the Fourth of July. They played
games like hide and seek and jump rope.
Adrienne attended a one-room school. She wore skirts and dresses but
no pants. She had to walk to school.
Her first car was a Nash. She attended her first wedding when she was
eighteen years old. It was her sister’s wedding and she said it was nice.
Adrienne’s happiest day was the day she got married. She said she
was happy “because I married the one I loved.”

By: Dustin D. Pinette
School: Community High
My grandmother is Lucille Nadeau. She is a good grandmother. I like
going to the camp in the summer time and sitting on the porch watching
everyone walk by. Dustin Marquis will come with me often to the camp, and
we will go swimming.
The whole family will come up to the camp on the fourth of July and
we will all have a huge cookout. My grandmother and I will set everything
up like the chairs, tables, glasses, forks and much more. My uncles and aunts
all come up to spend time with the whole family. This is my grandmother's
favorite time of the year because this is the only time the whole family can
get together.
This year my grandmother looked at me, and said that this year would
be different. I asked her why and she didn't know. She said she just had a
feeling that this year would be different. I thought nothing o f it. So I just
continued to go on with my assigned jobs.
As I was trimming the bushes, and shrubs, my Uncle Bruce arrived at
the camp. He had a 1964 1/2 Ford Mustang with a 289 V-8 engine under the
hood. The car was cherry red. It has 425 horse being pushed to the back
wheels. It is the car o f most men's dreams. He got out and I walked over and
shook his hand and gave my aunt a hug.
Around six o'clock, everyone was sitting down. We were all eating
hot dogs, steak, chicken, potatoes, potato chips, and all kinds of goodies
when my aunt and Uncle Bruce stood up. They said they had an
announcement to make. So we all stopped eating and that's when
they told us the good news. My aunt was not suppose to be able
to have a baby, but for some reason she fell pregnant.
Everyone stood up and clapped their hands.
Now they have a beautiful baby girl named Brittany
Lynn Nadeau. They live in Florida in the winter, and in the summer they live
in Fort Kent, Maine, in their home in Daigle, Maine.

MY GRANDMOTHER SAID...
By Jesse Pinette
Grade: 4
School: Wallagrass
Jesse’s grandmother, Marie Chounard, lived in a three-bedroom house
with a kitchen all on one floor. Her chores were to do dishes, make beds,
sweep and wash floors. Her family had electricity and indoor plumbing.
The Chounard family celebrated Christmas with the family, a tree and
a big meal. Marie’s best Christmas present was a doll. Easter and
Thanksgiving were celebrated with a big meal, also. On the Fourth of July,
they had a cookout and fireworks.
Marie liked to listen to Patti Page and Perry Como on the
radio. She enjoyed listening to a transistor radio. They liked to
play card games, as well.
Marie went to a “nun school”. She had to walk to school.
She wore dresses, not slacks.
M arie’s first car was a Ford. The first wedding she
attended was “ a great church wedding”.
Marie said her happiest day was when she got married.

M y (SriMMlftillier 8 ni<lm
By: Melanie Plourde
Grade: 7
School: Fort Kent

Do you ever feel as if your parents push you too hard to do anything?
Well, let me tell you, we have it good compared to back then. We are so
lucky, and we don’t even know it. Just listen, and you’ll know what I’m
talking about...
My grandfather was born in 1907. He was the ninth child out of
eighteen children. Although none o f them went to school they were all very
smart people. He would have liked to go to school but he was too busy with
all the work at home. When he was a young boy, in the summer he would
get out o f bed at sunrise and work ‘til sunset. In the winter it w asn’t so busy
so he was able to have a little bit o f fun.
My grandfather took care o f the farm with his bothers. He would feed
and clean the animals. To work in the barn in the summer he would wear a
pair of boots, a T-shirt, and overalls. When he worked outside all-day he
usually wore a straw hat. In the winter he wore a pair o f wool pants. He
dressed warmly because he knew that he was working outside all day.
While the boys were working outside the girls were inside working
either cleaning or making meals. For breakfast they had a big meal. For
breakfast they had bacon, eggs, home fries, toast and sausage. Compared to
today’s meals, they had a huge meal. Now we usually only
^ ~ ? have cereal.
After breakfast they immediately went back outside to
work. The girls went back to their chores, and the boys
went to work in the barn. My grandfather plowed the
fields, and picked the vegetables. He used to pick one
,
x hundred and thirty barrels of potatoes per day!
My grandfather had many animals. They had
1 mw
W sheep, cows, pigs, horses, chickens, rabbits, ducks,
and goats. None of them were considered pets.
For pets, though, they had cats to catch rats,
and dogs to help herd the cattle. My
grandfather’s family lived off the land.

They ate everything that they gathered, grew and hunted. Meat and potatoes
were the main meal. Every meal was cooked on a wood stove. They also
used that for a source of heat. You had to finish your meal or else you went
hungry for that day.
During the winter he cut trees in the woods with his brothers and
father. They stayed in the woods all winter.
It was a tradition to go to church every Sunday. You were never too
busy to go to church. Church was an hour long. To get to church you either
had to walk or take a horse and buggy. While you were in church, you tied
your horse to a pole until church was over with.
They listened to the radio to make up for the time lost not watching
television. The first pictures were in black and white. There was no
electricity. For lights they used lanterns and candles. After meals they told
stories to pass time. For fun they played cards. Their most favorite game was
Charlemagne. Before going to bed you said your prayers every night.
For Christmas you usually only got an apple and a pair of socks,
mittens or a hat. If we only got that for Christmas we would call our parents
cheap.
When you got married it was tradition to get married where the brideto-be was from, and have the reception where the groom-to-be was from.
My grandfather got married when he was twenty-six, while my grandmother
was only sixteen.
So now you know why I said we have it good compared to back then.
I sort of would have wanted to live back then because I would have known
what it was like to work. I don’t want to live back then because I don’t want
to work as hard as they did back then.
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By: Ryan Plourde
Grade: 2
School: Wallagrass
In 1939 my Grandpa said he went to Eagle Lake School at the age o f
five. He walked one mile to school every morning. They did have restrooms
with running water. There were forty-eight children in his classroom. In
third grade he went to a convent school where nuns were teaching. He had
two recesses each day, with no indoor or outdoor activity and no gym. They
had chalkboards and books and also they had classroom desks.
At home they did not have no TV’s or telephone. They also did not
have running water in the house and no electricity. For water my Grandpa
had to pump water from a pump on the sink. For lights they had oil lamps.
He said that they had no toilet paper, so they
had to use catalogs and old newspapers in
the outhouse.
For fun he would go ice skating on
the lake. He used to go fishing and
swimming at the lake. There was no
snowmobiles then, so his father would
make them a snow sled made out o f wood and steel runners.
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By: Kate Rioux
School: Community High

When my Pepere, Maurice Rioux, was young, he lived on a farm.
They had a cow, which used to get loose often. He was looking for the cow
one night and found it in the neighbor’s field, which was
encased in an electric fence. He was having trouble
getting the cow back over the fence. He decided to go
behind the cow and scare it so it would take off
running. Then he ran between the cow and the
fence, knowing the cow would jump over
the fence instead of run him over. Only
the cow’s front legs made it over, so
Pepere went to the cow’s head to try to pull the rest
o f the cow over the wire. When he grabbed a hold of
the cow, it gave him the shock of his life. The
shock was so strong, it threw him over the
fence and into a pile of cow poop. He decided
to just leave the cow there and have his
father rescue it.

MY PAPA
By: Alicia Soucy
School: Community High

He smiled at me. His dark Indian complexion appeared more
noticeable that day as he worked in his garden. Beads o f sweat ran down his
cheeks and I stared at him. He was wearing his button-up shirt with jeans,
laboring in the northern soil, with the sun hung high above him. He had
always planted a special part for us grandkids, especially me. At least a third
of this would become a pea garden. That's all it was: rows and rows of peas
for us to play in and eventually devour.
He seemed so young and innocent that day, his scrawny face
obviously disproportionate to his ears. These ears provided his glasses a
resting-place as they hung off of his large nose. He was a military man; his
body still tone and slender looking. Full o f humor and chuckles. He often
would make fun of his "dry" sense of humor. On peaceful summer days he
frequently rode around on his lawnmower, taking trips to the store and
detours to the Legion. This red tractor had quite the mileage
accumulation. Before a single dandelion could appear or white
flower could stand, he would start up this machine and spend
the day mowing. But no matter what, When the sun went
down he piled his grandchildren Into the car and
treated us to ice cream. We would come
home content, as he would sneak off to
"watch the news" which we all knew was his
way of saying, "I'm going for a nap".
My Papa worked in the woods at one point in time only returning
home on Thursdays. Always eagerly awaiting Papa's return, three
grandchildren stood on the porch eyeing every car that drove by. At last one
would pull into the driveway and he would step out; the stampede went off
after him.

Many days though, we spent time swinging on his porch. He had a
large house full o f memories across a beach and he would tell me stories,
some o f aliens landing in the middle of the lake, just to see the fear on my
face. He did have a dry sense o f humor now that I think of it, but at least he
was creative.
We would ride in the woods picking fresh berries and staring at the
wildlife. Papa always told stories of bears as if to appear more macho, but no
matter what; he had always been considered a hero in my eyes. We took
nature walks on the railroad tracks and "tried" to pet moose, but always
laughed.
Now he is almost seventy and living in Florida. Still he sits deep in
thought, watching oranges instead of apples grow. This is my Papa.

M y G ra n d fa th e r
By Jake Soucy
School: Community High

My grandfather’s name is Roland Soucy, Sr. He worked in the woods. He
hauled four-foot pulp with a ten-wheeler truck and piled all
the wood on by hand. The trucks he used did not have
trailers, just flat beds. This was very hard work because
back then the wood was big and heavy. Every bit of the
wood was put on the truck by hand.
In the fall he guided deer hunters. When he was
done this he went back to hauling pulp. A weeks’ pay
hauling pulp would be thirty-six dollars. This was very hard to raise a family
on. Back then this was the best a person could do. When the family got
hungry my grandfather went out and killed a deer. As my dad got older my
dad helped to keep the family going. I remember my grandfather telling me
that most everywhere he went he walked.

MY MOTHER SA ID ...
By: Tyler Stevens
Grade: 4
School: Wallagrass
Tyler’s mom was born when Lyndon Johnson was president. She
came from a big family. They had electricity, refrigerators, indoor plumbing
and television.
Angela’s chores were to do the dishes, the laundry, wash walls and
clean rooms. She liked to listen to music on the radio and record player. She
said she wore bell-bottoms. (Remember them?)
Tyler’s mom said they celebrated Christmas by having a big party
with relatives on Christmas Eve. Her best Christmas present, that she
remembered was a doll. ”1 kept it for a very long time,” she said. They had a
big Thanksgiving dinner with relatives, looked for eggs on Easter but did not
celebrate the Fourth of July.
Angela didn’t enjoy school. She said it was not because of the
schoolhouse but because of mean children. She had to walk to
school. Her favorite games were jump rope and hop scotch.
Tyler’s mom’s first car was a four-door Plymouth
Horizon. She attended her first wedding at eighteen years old.
She said, “It was boring because I was eight months pregnant.”
Angela’s happiest day was ’’when I met that special
someone in my life.”
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By: Beth Theriault
School: Community High
My grandmother, Esther (Jackson) Jandreau, grew up in Allagash,
Maine. It's not really a big town but it was big enough for my grandmother's
family. She had one older sister and fifteen other younger brothers and
sisters; she likes to say that she had an older brother also because technically
she did, but he died at birth. In all, there were seventeen kids plus my great
grandparents living in a small two story house with one room downstairs
(my great grandparents room); two rooms upstairs that could barely fit a
bunk bed and two more rooms upstairs that were big enough to have a
couple of beds in it. It wasn't as crowded as it sounds though because not all
of the seventeen children lived in the house at the same time. By the time the
last few children were bom, a few of the first bom had moved out.
My grandmother didn't have much o f a social life because she was
always too busy helping her mother with the young children. My great
grandfather worked so my great grandmother needed as much help as she
could. My grandmother and her older sister
were like mothers to most o f their younger
brothers and sisters. She had to help with a lot
of the work in the house and outside. One of
the things she looked forward to was Sunday
morning when she could put a dress on and go
to church. She couldn't help her mother with
the last few babies because my grandmother
was married and had to worry about her own
kids by that time.
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By: James Theriault
School: Community High
When my grandfather was a kid his father died. He was in the fourth
grade and was forced to get two jobs so he could support his family of
thirteen. He was the second to last of the kids and had three older brothers
that could have worked, but he wanted them to go to school instead. He
worked in potato houses, railroad yards, and he even worked with the
loggers in the woods all winter long. He took care of the horses.
After his brothers and sisters finished school, he moved up to Fort
Kent. He started to work in the woods and got
a job with the Irving Corporation. He
became their grader for the roads. He then
met his wife Rinette Lizotte from Mars Hill.
They married and had five boys. They were
Carl, the oldest one (My dad), Wayne,
Clayton, Glenn, and Dale the youngest one.
Dale didn't get to grow up though. He
drowned where the new bridge is when he
was seven years old.
My grandfather retired last year but
not really. He still works for Irving not as a grader but as a mechanic. Ever
so slowly he slows down working but it is hard for him because he has been
working all of his life and he doesn't know how to do anything else. Right
now he is in Florida with my grandmother and they just bought a house so
they can have a place to stay when they go down there for the winter. He
still complains a lot that he is getting lazy just to get an excuse to do some
work. The work ethic that he has is what I hope I can be like for the rest of
my life.
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By Nicholas Thibodeau
School: Community High

Lewellyn Ouellette has been known for living a wild life. However, I
did not realize how wild it really was. I asked my parents about my
grandfather and they told me stories about him that just made me want to
laugh. I had heard funny stories about him before but these stories were
pretty bad. He has almost killed himself at least seven times. This is the
story o f my pepere. Take notes because the stuff my pepere does is not to be
done by anyone.
One day, my pepere was in a hurry to get somewhere. He got in his
pickup and put it into reverse, however, he had forgotten to open the garage
door so he ended up driving through it. He broke the door right in half. My
grandmother wasn't very pleased. Also, another bad experience my pepere
had with his truck was when he had parked it near a river, or so he thought
he had! He didn't put the truck into park; he had put it into neutral. He got
out o f the truck and walked away. Suddenly, he turned around and his truck
was gone; it had rolled into the river. They had to pull the truck out of the
water. It was a very funny incident.
Another time my pepere Lew had to fix
something on the house. He got a ladder and
climbed up it. However, he had put his
ladder crooked and the ladder kept slipping
and slipping until finally it fell down and he fell
through the kitchen window. My Memere who
was in the other room heard this and went running
into the kitchen. The first thing she heard my pepere
say was "Oh crap!"
My pepere has also had bad luck in the
wilderness. He was walking in the woods one day and

a dead tree ended up falling on him. It didn't phase him a bit though. He
literally crawled to his pickup and drove himself to the hospital. Also, my
pepere loves to trap animals. It is a huge hobby of his: foxes, coyotes,
beavers, etc. Well a couple times he ended up getting his foot caught in his
own fox traps. He also had his hand caught in a beaver trap, which is much
larger than a fox trap. He ended up losing the tips of two fingers.
This story I'm about to tell you is the funniest thing I've ever heard my
pepere do. A tree had fallen on another tree so my pepere decided to go up
the tree and cut off the other tree so it wouldn't lean on it. He climbed up and
started cutting the tree down. When the tree fell, the other tree acted like a
slingshot and the tree started swaying side to side. All my pepere could do
was hold on for dear life!
These are the adventures o f my pepere Lew. It seems to me he has
lived a fun life. He is seventy-four years old right now and is still going
strong. He is always on the road looking for things to do and people to see.
That is just the type of guy my pepere is. I hope I will be like that when I get
old because it would make my life much brighter!

MY GRANDMOTHER SAID...
By: Kacey Toussaint
Grade: 4
School: Wallagrass

Kacey’s grandmother, Emelda Toussaint, was one of fifteen children,
eight girls and seven boys. Five o f her brothers served in World War II.
They lived on a farm in a ten-bedroom house. They also had a kitchen, a
dining room and restrooms. They had cats and dogs for pets and they raised
cows, pigs, horses, chickens, rabbits, sheep and goats on the farm. They had
no electricity, no indoor plumbing, no record player and no refrigerator.
They put food in a cool cellar and used blocks o f ice to keep it cool.
Emelda’s chores were to do dishes and scrub floors. She liked to hear French
songs on their battery-operated radio and her dad played the violin.
Emelda’s family celebrated Christmas by putting up a tree and wax
candles. Her best remembered Christmas gift was a little doll. On Easter
they ate ham and eggs and they painted Easter eggs. They enjoyed a big
turkey on Thanksgiving and a picnic on the Fourth o f July. Also, they had
caps on the Fourth that made quite a noise.
Kacey’s grandmother attended a one-room school where a
wood stove was used for heat. She wore flared skirts, socks and
Oxford shoes. They walked to school in summer and snowshoed
to school in winter. They played games such as hide and seek,
jump rope, tag and hopscotch.
Emelda's first car was a Ford. The first wedding she
attended was her own when she was eighteen years old. She
said everyone was dressed good, and they had good food and
dancing.
The happiest day in Emelda’s life was when her brothers came home
from the war because they all came home alive.

By: Jeramy Voisine
Grade: 7
School: Fort Kent

My grandfather said back in the olden days when he
went to school, it was a one room schoolhouse. Everybody until
eighth grade went to the same school. My grandfather liked
to go to school because they prayed in the morning and
right before you went home. My grandfather said that
when you went on a date, your parents were veiy strict.
Your parents went with you and you weren’t able
^
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go wherever you wanted to go. He said that
the funniest thing about school was recess. He said that it was nice to get a
break from school because they worked all the time. At fourteen they went
to work with their parents. The legal age was sixteen, but his family was too
busy. Later, he got married and had beautiful kids and a beautiful wife.
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By: Lana Voisine
Grade: 7
School: Fort Kent

When my grandmother was young, it was far from like it is today.
Winters were harder then. Like having much more snow. Often times they
would stay home from school weeks at a time. But then they would have to
stay at school further in the summer. They had no school buses; so most
students would walk to school.
My grandmother was raised on a farm. Most people had farms. They
grew small acres of potatoes and had their own farm animals and gardens.
They would go into town twice a year, fall and
spring. That was to get sugar, flour and materials to
make their own clothes.
They also had ice shacks that were
surrounded by hay so they would stay frozen. They
had no electricity. Just oil lamps. They would go to
bed early and wake up early too.
My grandmother said that the time that she
really enjoyed herself was when they would go to
town and get some ice cream for a little treat.
My grandmother and her family had everything they needed on the
farm, but they had to do it all by themselves. They had to milk the cows,
chum their own butter and canned a lot of vegetables. Her mother would
make their skirts, shirts and knit their own socks, bonnets and mittens. The
well was outside as well as a barrel of rainwater to wash their clothes.
She said that it was a lot o f work for her parents. As they got older,
they had to help. But in time things improved, and it got a lot easier to do
things. They hired themselves in the area of odd jobs. She helped a family
everyday for five dollars a week. She had five kids to take care of plus
housework to do. But she was so proud of her housework.
The day that she got paid, she treated her brothers and sisters to a
soda, which was only five cents.
What it would be like to live back then?
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THANK YOU
The Allagash Public Library would like to extend a sincere THANKYOU to
everyone how was involved in making this project a reality.

To the students -Thank you for your creativity and participation. We hope you had
fun with this project.
To M.B.N.A. - Thank you for your financial support.
Randy Curtis - Your time and effort in our grant correspondence was greatly
appreciated.
To the teachers who took-on this extra project and for the ones who helped to
transport materials and information - Thank you.
Anne Fournier, Karen Gagnon, MaryBeth Jackson
Corrina O’Leary, Steve Johndro, Cara Kelly, Monica Cyr
Bert Levesque, Patty Pelletier and Anne Marie Martin
To Mrs. Pat Albert - thank you for the help with the English grammar question.
To the secretaries of the participating schools - Thank you for the information, via
telephone, on students’ last names, grade, etc.
To Sandra Bemstien, Superintendent of Schools - Thank you for being supportive of
this project and M.S.A.D. #27’s support of the Allagash Public Library.
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C O N C L U S IO N
I was very pleased with the responses we received from the students and
teachers who took up our challenge and did so much work for the book My
Grandpa Said... This is not my book. The students o f M.S.A.D. #27 with the help
o f some very understanding teachers wrote this book.
I hope, by doing this project, the students have a better awareness of what
life was like in the St. John Valley long ago. Many changes have taken place since
the time when their grandparents were young. What a great resource we have when
we hear, or read, the stories that come from the hearts o f our revered senior
citizens!
Some o f the interviews were done face-to-face, some by telephone and some by
answering a series of questions. We have tried to keep the words as true as when
they were spoken.
To the students, I would like to leave you with one parting thought.
Sometime, in the somewhat distant future, your grandchild may want to know what
life was like when you were growing up. Can you imagine how delighted you
would be if you could say, " Here, read my journal.”?
Why not start a journal now? Remember, whatever happens today will be
history tomorrow. Think about it.

Faye O'Leary Hafford
President of the Allagash Public Library
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